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" Go back, cowards ! " I commanded. " Go lap the milk
of your mothers 1 Go, weave mats like your sisters ! "

I turned my back upon them and swung from one branch
of a tree to another.

They shouted after me:   " Kotikokura !    Kotikokura !
Don't go away !   Kotikokura ! "

They waved their arms frantically. They tried to overtake
me.

When I felt certain that they had repented of their cowardice,
I jumped to the ground. They surrounded me, dancing
for joy.

" Be our chief, Kotikokura ! " they exclaimed.

" Very well, then. Hearken! He who utters my true
name, except in whispers, dies."

" Kotikokura," they whispered fearfully.

I pierced my arm with the point of my arrow. Each boy
touched the wound to his lips.

" From now on you belong to me," I said.

" To-day you will prove your prowess. Get your arms
and follow me."

Their arms consisted of a few broken spears, branches of
trees and slings.

In single file we entered the neighbouring village.

We reached the lake which marked the frontier between
the two tribes.

" Halt! " I commanded.

We crawled on our bellies, noiselessly, hiding behind the
bushes. The girls of the village bobbed in and out of the
water like fantastic corks. We stifled with laughter at the
awkward feminine gestures. We deprecated their lack of
muscle, their diminutive stature, their shrill voices calling
to one another. And we speculated concerning the shape and
the size of the mysteries concealed from our eyes by the mystic
ear cloaks which the girls did not discard even in the privacy

of their ablutions.
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